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where. But before he went, he told me that he would
be coming back in August. Sure enough, some time
in the first week in August, I got a letter from him,
asking me to keep the same room for him as he had
before. And the day after I got the letter, Mr. Venner
turned up in the afternoon in his car.
" He said he wanted to see me, and I took him into
the office. He told me that he had heard from Mr.
Hinchlifle, saying that he was coming back here, and
asked me if I knew how long he meant to stay. I told
him about the letter I'd had, but that Mr. Hinchliffe
hadn't said how long he meant to stay. Then Mr. Ven-
ner said that he and his sister were rather worried about
their uncle's health. He hadn't been very well in Scot-
land, and they were afraid that he wasn't as strong as
he thought he was.
" Well, sir, I couldn't help smiling at that, knowing
what I did. But it wasn't for me to say anything, though
I wondered how much they knew about their uncle's
will. Then Mr. Venner went on to say that he knew he
could trust me to look after his uncle. He gave me his
address in London, somewhere in the city it was. And
he asked me to promise that if at any time I noticed
anything wrong with Mr. Hinchliffe, I wouldn't say
anything to him, but wire at once for Mr. Venner, and
then send for the doctor."
" Mr. Venner said that you were to send for a doctor
on your own responsibility?'' Dr. Priestley asked. .
" Yes, sir, and that I wasn't to say anything to Mr.
Hinchliffe. Mr. Venner explained that his uncle would
never admit that there was anything the matter with
him, and that if I was to ask him first about the doctor,
he'd say he didn't want one. And*when I'd promised
to do as he asked rne, Mr. Venner drove off again. A
couple of days or so later Mr. Hinchliffe turned up. He
might have been ill, but there didn't seem to me to be

